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Blacko Tower stands tall and proud, A circular stone tower, rugged and loud, Overlooking 
Ribblesdale with a stunning view, Built by Jonathan Stansfield, a grocer who knew. 

Spring Field Mill once stood in this land, Built for cotton weaving with a beam engine grand, 
Later, a horizontal engine was installed, Reaching its fullest extent, a mill not at all bald. 

But now, the building is no more, A small housing estate occupying the floor, The mill closed in 
the 1970s, it's true, But the memories remain for me and you. 

Blacko, a village with a story to tell, Of a Bronze Age axe, and a tower that fell, Just short of its 
creator's grand design, But a sight to behold, oh so fine. 

Winner of Lancashire's Best Kept Village, In 2002 and 2007, it was a privilege, Champion 
village in 2011, 13, 15 and 16, Blacko, a gem that will forever gleam. 


By Donald Jay 


